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Naughty or Nice? 


Author's Notes: 
Don't you just fucking love teasers??? cause i hate em so enjoy and Merry Christmas to everyone. continue? 


or nah? 


Slash sat on the couch drinking the last beer. He stared at the tree in the corner of the room. All the guys 
had managed to find a few decorations and some tinsel to hang on the frail branches, they all laughed at how 
lame it looked , but slash loved it and found it enchanting. He wanted to stare at it forever but soon enough 
Axl was ordering them to bed. 


"No partying tonight guys, off you go." The red head told them. 


"Yeah Saul other wise Santa wont come." Steven and Izzy staggered down the hallway together giggling at Duffs 
comment. Slash's face flushed but Axl said nothing as he passed him. 


He didn't believe it Santa. That would be absurd for a man to believe in him. Though children did? and he smiled 


at the wonderful lie of Santa Clause. 


He lay staring at his roof for what seemed like hours the taste of beer lingering in his mouth, he tossed and 
turned considering getting up for a glass of water but was too lazy to do so, BUT a sudden thump changed his 
mind. He listened again to hear foot steps disappearing down the hall. 

Slash quickly jumped up curious and opened his door. He felt a cold shiver standing only in his boxers as he 
peeked down the hall to see no lights had been turned on and Axl bedroom door was open. ‘Why would Axl be 
up? he thought. More noises came from the living room and he tip toed down the hall like a child 

Slash could only just see Axl down on the floor by the tree stacking strange shapes wrapped in colorful paper. 
Taking another step he noticed Axl had found a few wrapped in news paper at the back. He flipped and turned 
one in the darkness. Slash watched as his friend crossed his legs and shook the small package. He took a few 
more steps catching Axl attention. 


"You got me a gift?" Axl asked softly. 


He nodded with as smile. "Course..what are those???" Slash moved over inspecting the gifts Axl had placed 


down. 
"Gifts for everyone." Axl stared at Slash who kept his eyes on the gifts. 
"Oh" slash said. "Any for me?" 


"Dunno." Axl's voice was quiet. He gently held slash chin puling him closer. His eyes running over his friends lips. 
"Have you been a good boy?" he whispered. 


Slash swallowed and nodded. 

"Are you sure?" 

Another nod. 

"Show me." Axl insisted. 

Slash met his lips and kissed him finally, moaning softly. His hands hesitantly gripped Axl's shirt. Axl pulled out 
leaving Slash pouting for more. The red head stood taking off his own shirt then kissed him again. Slash didn't 
want it to end, the singer was so much more addictive than any drug he had taken 

"Want something Saul?" Axl asked. 


"Y-yes." he shuddered kissing him again. 


"Tell me baby, what do you want?" 


"You." he said hungrily pressing himself against him. 

"Want my cock?" Axl rubbed against Slash feeling his hardness through his boxers. 
Slash nodded. 

"Common then, ask for it" Axl would only give him short kisses now. 

"| want your cock , Axe please." 

"Beg." he said simply. 

"Need you. Please, | want it, please Axe, | want you." he sulked. 


Making their way over to the couch Axl had undone his jeans and was stroking his now hard length. Slash 


moved a hand down to his own boxers only to have his hand slapped viciously. 


"Good boys are patient" Axl stepped out of his jeans completely and sat comfortably pleasuring himself looking 


slash up and down. "You are a good boy aren't you?" he asked. 
Slash nodded quickly this time. 
"lose the boxers baby." He smiled. 


He did was he was told and dropped the boxes off his hips, letting them fall to the floor. His dick sprung out 


aching for attention. 


"Now come sit on my lap like a good boy." he smirked. 


